330            AFTER    THESE     MANY     QUESTS
surrounded by rubble, Russians, and disgruntled Ger became utterly repugnant.
Kindly Mr. E. F. Stowell had taken over from Skelt the office. He ended my incertitude with a welcome gestion. It was that I should go to Brussels forthwi cover the King Leopold abdication crisis and then con to London for leave. So to Brussels, already showing of that return to prosperity which has been one o outstanding phenomena of post-war economics. It wi unsatisfactory story. Everybody agreed that, had Leopold returned immediately after the war, he could resumed his throne and would have been welcomed b As it was, the miserable business dragged on, prejudid roused, political passion inflamed, a general strike threat Statesmen flew backwards and forwards from the li place of exile at St. Wolfgang near Salzburg. The . Telegraph was exceptionally fortunate in having as its correspondent in Brussels M. Paul de Landsheere, the c of Belgian political journalists and also editor of the o summary of the Senate proceedings. He knew more ; the inner workings of the crisis than anybody else. H I travelled in comfortable harness. By the end of everybody who mattered in Brussels was convinced thi King had only one course open to him—abdication. \ tends to show that it is not merely Public Opinion which go wrong in their predictions.
Recently, I noticed in Sir Philip Gibbs's reminisci The Pageant of the Years, that he attributes to King Le an exact forecast of the date on which the war brok He was evidently a better prophet than we, who tri read his intentions in Brussels.
I wanted my wife to join me there, but, though wives arrived in an assortment of uniforms and on vi pretexts—every reason except that of being a wife—we unlucky, or not sufficiently crafty. Eventually I was re by George Fyfe, and returned to the family bosom.  ( between  domestic  and  professional  life   is   the   coi dilemma of the roving special correspondent.  But if ring separation is the curse of his existence, reunion compensating joy.denly, the prospect of Berlin loomed with infinite dreariness. To be in an island,tion by ignoring them and whose good nature was irrepressible, found the strain of " non-fratting " in theirTheon-smoker,tone Hoor thirty feet below, afterwards dying in hospital from his injuries. He thus emulated Goering and cheated allied justice.shed in 1945, to which I have also referred.  On the other hand
